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“Oh, No!” cried Tennessee Tuxedo to his 
friend, Chumley, as he looked at the sign above 
the entrance to the Megopolis Zoo. 

*Oh-o-o, Tennessee, that's terrible! That 
means the children won’t get to ride on Old 97 
tomorrow, doesn’t it?” asked his friend. 


“You and I will save the day and take the 
children for a ride around the zoo Saturday,” 
Tennessee replied, taking the sign down. Just 
then the zoo keeper, Stanley Livingston, walked 
up. He knew what Tennessee planned to do with 
his prize locomotive while he was out of town. 


“You and Chumley are not going to take 
anyone for a ride on my locomotive! Stay away 
from that engine while I’m out of town,” Stanley 
warned them. 


But that night Tennessee Tuxedo dreamed 
of being the engineer on Old 97. The more he 
dreamed, the more he convinced himself that he 
WOULD drive the locomotive. Early Saturday 
morning he and Chumley were ready. 


“Tennessee . . . are you sure that just by 
pulling this switch we can get the engine on the 
main track?" Chumley asked. 

*Sure, I've seen Stanley do it hundreds of 
times. Hurry up and get over here," Tennessee 
yelled from the cab of Old 97. 


——— ——— 


Tennessee slowly pulled down the throttle 
and Old 97 rolled on to the main track. 

Chumley stood by his friend, oil can ready 
for all emergencies. 

Chugafoo! chugafoochugafoochugafoo, the 
engine bellowed as it roared down the track... 
faster and faster, carrying Tennessee Tuxedo and 


Chumley past the monkey house . . . past the 
elephant house... into a tunnel...through the 
birch tree grove and around the lake. Chuga- 
chuga-chuga-chuga! Toot! Toot! To-o-o-ot! They 
had taken Old 97 almost all the way around the 
zoo and were heading back into the straight- 
away. 


, 


“Tennessee,” Chumley asked, “did you 
leave that red light burning down there?” 

“Oh, that... that's just the red light that 
goes on when the switch is open. Remember the 
switch we . . . SWITCH!!! OPEN!!! THE 
BRAKES! THE BRAKES! PUT ON THE 
BRAKES, CHUMLEY!” 
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Soon the two heroes were busy with their 
glue pots, pasting the parts together and... well, 
when they finished, Old 97 looked almost as good 


as new. 
“There, no ohe will ever know the differ- 
ence. Let’s fire it up and take it back to the sta- 
tion,” said Tennessee. 
Try as they might, Old 97 would not move 
an inch. In fact, it wouldn’t make a sound. 


“There’s only one person to see in a case 
like this,” Tennessee stated. “That can only be 
our old friend, Phineas J. Whoopee — he is 
smart!” 

Tennessee and Chumley always go to 
Phineas J. Whoopee when they have a problem, 
because he knows a lot about everything. His 
office is filled with books which he reads every 
day to learn more about things... such as steam 
locomotives. 


Tennessee and Chumley told Mr. Whoopee 
all about Old 97. 

“We have to get it working again before 
Mr. Livingston gets back,” Tennessee moaned. 

“Oh yes... he'll get pretty steamed up,” 
Chumley nodded in agreement. 

“He-he-heh ... Chumley, my boy, you have 
just answered your problem," Mr. Whoopee said, 
pointing to a drawing of a steam engine on the 
blackboard. “Your locomotive is really a steam 


engine on wheels and has to get steamed up be- 
fore it'll work.” 

“First, we must start with water. When 
water is heated it turns into steam. Steam ex- 
pands and creates pressure. And this pressure 
is what makes the locomotive run. Let me show 
"you. This is what the water goes into. It’s called 
the boiler. To turn water into steam you burn 
coal or wood at this end of the boiler, in the fire- 
box, to make the heat change the water into 
steam." 


“Oh,” exclaimed Chumley, “that’s the thing 
I was shoveling coal into... but the smoke was 
coming out way down at the other end.” 


“Right,” Mr. Whoopee continued. “You see, 
the pipes run through the boiler down to where 
the smoke stack is found. The smoke and hot 
gasses in the pipes heat the water in the boiler, 
and there, you have steam!” 


“Then,” Mr. Whoopee continued, “the en- 
gineer opens a valve in his cabin which lets the 
steam go down to push the piston up and down. 
The piston is connected to the big drive wheels, 
which have connecting rods .. . the wheels go 
round, and that's what makes the train move." 


After thanking Mr. Whoopee for explaining 
how a steam engine works, Tennessee and 
Chumley went back to the zoo and riveted, 
welded, and hammered away at Old 97. On the 
following Friday, just before Stanley Livingston 
returned from his trip, Old 97 was ready to roll. 


“Sometimes I just don’t know what we 
would do without Mr. Whoopee,” said Chumley. 

“Well, friend, it’s done!” Tennessee ex- 
claimed. “Now let’s take it for a trial run before 
Stanley gets back. 


Tennessee and Chumley had Old 97 run- 
ning like a clock and had gone almost all the way 
around the zoo when Chumley looked up from 
shoveling coal. 

“Tennessee, that red light’s on again!” 

Oh, that ... that just means the switch is 
... OH! NO!!! CHUMLEY, THE BRAKES! 
... HERE WE GO AG...” 


Just as the smoke settled over the wreck 
Stanley Livingston who had just arrived at the 
zoo ran up to Tennessee and Chumley, and what 
was left of his once beautiful engine. 

“You two like to play choo-choo train, do 
you? Well, I’m going to let you play all day 


tomorrow when the children come to ride around 
the zoo.” 

That Saturday the train, loaded with chil- 
dren, pulled out right on schedule with Tennes- 
see Tuxedo and Chumley, in a harness, pulling 
the train. 


“Is this what Stanley meant when he said 
we would play choo-choo?” asked Chumley. 


“Just keep chugging, Chumley ... just keep 
chugging.” 


